"MAUSE HENRY"

brained of all the men I have met in Washington.
He possessed the courage of his convictions. A
doctrinaire, there was nothing of the typical doc-
trinaire, or theorist, about him. He really believed
that cotton was king and would compel England to
espouse the cause of the South.

Despite his wealth of experience and travel he
was not overmuch of a raconteur, but he once told
me a good story about his friend Thackeray. The
two were driving to a banquet of the Literary
Fund, where Dickens was to preside. "Lamar,"
said Thackeray, "they say I can't speak. But if
I want to I can speak. I can speak every bit as
good as Dickens, and I am going to show you to-
night that I can speak almost as good as you."
When the moment arrived Thackeray said never a
word. Returning in the cab, both silent, Thackeray
suddenly broke forth. "Lamar," he exclaimed,
"don't you think you have heard the greatest speech
to-night that was never delivered?"
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Holding office, especially going to Congress, had
never entered any wish or scheme of mine.   Office
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